TARTUFFE                         12?
tion which he wishes to make me, it is only, in
truth, because I fear that all that property might
fall in wicked hands; lest it might be divided
amongst those who would make a bad use of it in
this world, and would not employ it, as I intend,
for the glory of Heaven and the well-being of my
fellow men,
CLEAKTE. Oh, Sir, you need not entertain
those delicate scruples, which may give cause
for the rightful heir to complain. Allow him at
his peril to enjoy his own, without troubling your-
self in any way; and consider that it is better even
that he should make a bad use of it, than that you
should be accused of defrauding him of it. My
only wonder is, that you could have received such
a proposal unblushingly. For after all, has true
piety any maxim showing how a legitimate heir
may be stripped of his property? And if Heaven
has put into your head an invincible obstacle to
your living with Damis, would it not be better
that as a prudent man you should make a civil
retreat from this, than to allow that, contrary to
all reason, the son should be turned out of tbe
house for you. Believe me, Sir, this would fee
giving a proof of your probity. . . ,
TARTUFFE, Sir, it is half-past three: certain
religious duties call me upstairs, and you wfli ex-
cuse my leaving you so soon.
CUEANTE [alone]. Ah!